EXTREMES MEET

" I'm sure if you talked to her/' Arthur pleaded,
" you wouldn't want to sneer at her like this."

" Probably not. I'm notoriously polite to women,
One is always polite to what one fears."

" And I believe if you'd consent to see her/' Arthur
went on earnestly, "you'd want to help her."

" In what way ? "

" The Consul would give her a new passpon on your
recommendation and mine ? "

" He would."

" And a vise for England ? "

" He would."

" Well, then you'll do this for me, won't you ? "

Waterlow was silent. He was thinking what a nasty
self-conscious position he would be in to-day if that tele-
phone bell had not saved him from it yesterday evening.
His silence encouraged the Third Secretary to suppose
that he was considering the possibility of giving Quecnic
a passport.

" I should be more than grateful to you," he pleaded,

Waterlow came back to this morning.

u Recommend a suspected German agent for a British
passport ? " he said harshly. " No, rny dear Arthur, fond
as I am of you, I'm afraid I don't quite see my way to do
that"

" But Queenie isn't a German agent/' the other in-
sisted, " As a matter of fact she hates the Germans,"

Waterlow looked at him compassionately.

" She has told you that herself, of course ? "

" Oh, dozens of times," said the young man with
intense earnestness,

"Arthur, Arthur, I cannot believe that anyone so
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